STANHOPE r Are you going to stay here ?

COLONEL : I'll watch from the trench just above,
I think. Bring the prisoners straight back here.
Well question them right away.

Stanhope : Why not take them straight down to
your headquarters ?

COLONEL : Weil, the Boche are bound to shell
pretty heavily. I don't want the risk of the
prisoners being knocked out before we've talked
to them.

STANHOPE : All right. I'll have them brought
back here.

[There is a pause. The COLONEL sucks hard at his
pipe. STANHOPE roves restlessly about, smoking a
cigarette.

COLONEL : It's no good getting depressed. After
all, it's only sixty yards. The Boche'll be firing
into a blank fog. Osborne's a cool, level-headed
chap, and Raleigh's the very man to dash in.
You've picked good men to follow them ?

STANHOPE : The best. All youngsters. Strong,
keen chaps.

COLONEL : Good. (Another pause.} You know
quite well I'd give anything to cancel the beastly
affair.

STANHOPE : I know you would, sir.

COLONEL : Have these red rags on the wire upset
the men at all ?

STANHOPE : It's hard to tell. They naturally take
it as a joke. They say the rags are just what they
want to show them the way through the gap.

COLONEL : That's the spirit, Stanhope.

[OSBORNE and RALEIGH come down the steps.
Well, Osborne. Everything ready ?

OSBORNE : Yes, I think we're all ready, sir. I
make it just a quarter to.
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